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Summary 


It's three years since the break-up and subsequent wedding... as well as one very cute kid 
later. But recently Sokka can't seem to tear himself away from his ex and her Fire Lord 
husband. But while nothing has changed in one respect - he still thinks Suki is awesome - 
everything else has changed for Sokka, especially the fact that he's getting seriously turned 
on by Zuko talking treaties, which is... new. Suki thinks it's funny. Sokka thinks it's getting 
entirely out of hand. 


Chapter 1 


They'd been working on this passage of the new treaty for what felt like hours. 
They'd put Izumi to bed what had to have been at least five hours ago... 


Sokka swore Suki was now actually working on something totally different, yet Zuko kept 
pacing across their quarters, and proposing new phrasing for the key trade/tax legislation 
passage, one that was primarily about clams, and that was keeping him, as South Pole 
Ambassador, from signing this new trade deal with the Fire Nation. 


"This consideration must be up for review, based on changes in yields reported by sources 
including but not exclusive to...’ what do you think?" 


Sokka tore his attention away from watching Zuko's mouth long enough to make some 
positive sounding acknowledgement. 


He'd given up any attempt at making progress on all this legislation at least an hour ago, and 
he felt truly terrible - he did. Zuko was doing this to help him out. 


But by La, he was bored. And yet he wasn't. 


He could honestly say he was bored of the politics they'd been trying to tackle tonight and 
yet, no, nothing about Zuko was in the least bit boring to him. Not recently. And it was an 
increasing trend. 


He looked up past Zuko's shoulder - he was biting his brush again... and thinking out loud - 
and he met Suki's beautiful eyes. They were laughing at him. 


They'd had this talk, he knew precisely where she stood. Her look, that look, here and now, 
was a challenge he couldn't back down from. 


He dropped his copy of the treaty onto the seat next to him. He smiled at her. 

Challenge accepted. 

He stood up and stepped directly into the path of Zuko's distracted pacing. 

Zuko walked straight into him and startled. "Oh, sorry, what? Did you want to add anything?" 


Sokka looked at his friend, the Fire Lord, took hold of the document he was holding and his 
calligraphy brush, pulled them gently out of his grip and dropped them to the ground. "Yes, I 
wanted to add that I am extremely bored and you are very, very pretty." 


Zuko looked confused and then looked back at his wife. 


Suki shrugged. "I told him I wasn't going to proposition my husband on his behalf, so he 
better get on with it. He knows my views. Nothing will change how I feel about you, Zuko, 


especially not my former boyfriend... especially if he now understands 'us' slightly more." 
Zuko looked at them both. "I don't understand any of this." 

Sokka looked at Suki. "He really doesn't?" 

"He really doesn't. Still." 

Zuko evidently really, really didn't understand this at all, so he couldn't exactly argue. 
Sokka looked at Suki, then he looked back at Zuko. "Okay, I can work with that." 


Suddenly Sokka had both his hands around Zuko's face. "You are very, very pretty and I can't 
stop thinking about you. Even you talking taxes now turns me on. You're my best friend and 
the better I get to know you, Zuko, the more I want to be around you, want you, to be honest, 
and no, I've never felt this way about any guy, and yes, Suki knows, and I still love her too in 
a way. But right now, it's you I want to kiss. Can I kiss you, Zuko?" 


"Huh?" 
Zuko looked back and forth between his wife and Sokka, his best friend. 
"I - what? Do... You want?" 


Sokka rolled his eyes. "Yes, I want. You've been driving me crazy for months, longer even. I 
could barely stop myself asking for more when I gave you that shoulder rub five weeks ago 
after you pulled your neck muscle. I was hard as a mast. Suki noticed, of course... Please, let 
me kiss you, Zuko." 


"T don't... I. Umm, I. Sokka, I..." 

Sokka pressed forwards, rested his forehead against Zuko's. "Can I, please." 
Zuko nodded. 

Sokka surged forwards and locked his lips onto his friend's. 

'Oh!' 


Zuko was suddenly backed up kiss by unexpected kiss, until he was pressed... pinned, hard, 
demandingly, against the wall of his own quarters. Sokka was intoxicating, domineering. 
Zuko felt overcome, until he opened his eyes, and saw Suki. 


Zuko gasped. "Sokka! Stop!" 


Sokka collapsed against him, gasping, mouth open and breathing hot and damp against his 
neck... 


"What do you want from me? Both of you?" 


Sokka pulled back, breathing heavily, and looked at Suki and then back at him. "Nothing you 
don't want to give." 


Zuko, still unbalanced, looked at the two of them. "I don't know what that means." 


Sokka ran his hands through Zuko's now loose hair and locked his eyes on him. "Do you trust 
me?" 


"Yes, you know I do." 
"Then can you trust if you say stop, for any reason, I'll stop. And nothing will change for us?" 
"How can it not change?" 


"T'll still love you tomorrow, the exact same way I love you right now. I'm the one asking for 
more. If you don't want that, that's ok. You have a lot of love in your life already." 


Zuko looked back in his friend's blue eyes. "I've never done this -" he gestured between the 
two of them, "before." 


Sokka shrugged and moved in closer pressing his muscled thigh firmly up between Zuko's 
legs. Zuko could feel himself getting hard. He couldn't help but shift his hips. He felt his own 
breathing pick up. He shifted again. Spirits. What was Sokka doing to him? 


"As I said, me either, but I've done the research. I'm pretty sure I've got the mechanics down. 
I.." he kissed Zuko's throat again - "just" - and again - "want" - he bit gently at the side of his 
neck - "to" - he wrapped his fingers in Zuko's hair and pulled gently - "take" - nibbled along 
the edge of Zuko's jaw - "you" - he rubbed his thigh against Zuko's now aching cock - "to 
pieces." 


Zuko let out an embarrassing groan, closed his eyes and nodded. Sokka's lips slammed back 
onto his; Sokka's tongue claimed his mouth, and neither broke contact until Zuko was a 
panting needy mess. 


Sokka was a really good kisser. It shouldn't have surprised him, there wasn't much Sokka 
wasn't good at. Except cooking. And drawing. 


Spirits! What was he doing?! Was he really letting Sokka do this? Was he really doing this? 


It was overwhelming, but he needed more. He pressed back against Sokka. Who then 
vanished. Zuko's eyes blinked open to find Sokka in front of him, but several paces distant, 
undoing the catches and ties on the front of his own formal ambassador's robes. 


Then suddenly Suki, his Suki, was stood in front of him. She reached up and kissed him and 
started undressing him at the same time. She pushed his robes off his shoulders and untied the 
drawstring of his loose silk pants, letting them float to the ground, and then stepped away. 
And there was Sokka, his friend Sokka, naked in front of him. Zuko didn't know quite where 
to look. 


His companions didn't seem to be having the same issue. Sokka was looking at him hungrily, 
because, right, he was also naked. 


Suki was looking back and forth between the two of them and... backing away? 


"Suks are you sure you don't want to step in here?" Sokka still hadn't taken his eyes off Zuko. 
Zuko could feel he was starting to blush, but Agni, he really needed someone to touch him, 
right now. 


Suki shook her head. "I don't want to complicate things. Plus it's been a long day, I'm tired. 
I'm happy with watching." 


His wife wanted to watch him. With another man. With her former boyfriend. This was all 
really confusing. Zuko felt like he'd missed a memo. 


Zuko turned to her, mouth open, then closed it when he realised he didn't have a clue what to 
say. 


He'd had sex with exactly one person in his life - his love, his wife, and she was now 
watching him, wanted to watch him, as he doubled that figure. It was difficult to get his brain 
around. 


There was a hand on the side of his face, turning his head. He found himself looking into 
Sokka's eyes, which looked a little concerned. "Hey Zuko, buddy, are you with us? Are you 
okay?" 


Zuko swallowed and nodded. 

"I'm going to need you to use your words, and remember, 'No' is totally fine." 

"Yes, I think. I just don't really know what's happening right now?" 

"Well now... I thought I'd kiss you again, then get on my knees and blow you. If that's ok? 
And remember, 'No' is a totally acceptable word, but so too are, 'More!', 'Yes!' and 'Oh, 
Sokka, that feels incredible!'... Got it?" 

"Ok." 

"Okay, okay? Or...?" 

"Yes, okay." 

Sokka buried his hands in Zuko's hair again and pushed him gently back up against the wall. 
The kiss was more playful this time, lighter. He pulled away slightly and Zuko chased after, 


Sokka was smiling as he kissed him back. 


It was different. Weird. But not in a bad way. He felt controlled by Sokka's hands and lips on 
him in a way that was totally new. Totally different to Suki. 


Sokka's lips shifted to his neck then down to his chest, lightly running across the lightning 
scar, and then a kiss was placed on his hip and - Zuko swore and lurched forwards as Sokka's 
hot mouth engulfed the head of his dick. Strong hands took hold of his hips, controlling them. 
A tongue swept over him and he gasped. 


He looked up and saw his wife watching them, a small smile on her mouth. 


Sokka pulled back with a laugh and half turned towards Suki. "Guess that's why the advice is 
don't go deep straight away?!" 


Huh? The next thing Zuko knew, almost the entirety of his erection was taken in and 
surrounded by intense wet heat and pressure. He gasped and then couldn't stop as Sokka 
began moving his head up and down. Suki enjoyed doing this for him, from time to time, but 
it was an effort for her, Sokka's larger size meant taking almost all of Zuko in his mouth was 
virtually effortless. 


It was something Zuko had never thought about before and he'd probably never not be able to 
think about from here on out. 


His gasps were getting louder, he tried to thrust but Sokka's hold on his sides was too strong. 
He felt pinned in place, he looked down and saw Sokka watching him, blue eyes locked on to 
his, he was panting now... "Sokka, I. Spirits, Sokka! I can't. If you don't... I'll." Sokka's eyes 
took on a determined light and he sped up his movements and did something with his tongue 
that - 


Zuko came with a loud cry. His knees felt weak. Luckily Sokka and the wall were still 
holding him upright. 


He laughed to himself. That wasn't the only thing that was upright. Sokka's penis was 
standing proudly at attention at his groin and coming closer as Sokka stood up and wiped off 
his mouth with the back of his hand. 


"Guess we can say we pretty successfully checked that one off the list. I enjoyed it. I'm pretty 
sure you enjoyed it." 


Zuko nodded, still feeling giddy and wobbly. 
"Great and I'd say the ice is properly broken, so -" 


He suddenly reached his arms round Zuko and grabbed his ass. Zuko startled but the hands 
moved lower and suddenly Sokka was lifting him up, which wasn't easy when the height 
difference between them was marginal at best, even if Sokka's build was larger and wider 
than Zuko's. He pulled Zuko's legs up round his waist, pushed him hard into the wall to kiss 
him again. " - let's move this into the bedroom, shall we." 


Suki stood up and opened the door for them and Sokka stalked into the only room in the 
Royal quarters he'd never been in before. Though it was hard to tell when he walked right to 
the bed with barely a look first and threw Zuko down on the covers before crawling up until 
he was face to face with him, looking down at him from above. 


"Doing ok?" 
Zuko nodded. "Uh, huh." 


Sokka looked at him with wonder in his eyes. "God, you're perfect. Is he always like this, 
Suki? It's adorable." 


Zuko was the Fire Lord, he was NOT adorable. 


"He's usually like this or really, really needy, and just won't stop touching and kissing you, 
like he can't ever get enough of you." 


Sokka kissed his pout. "Adorable. I can't wait to meet that version of sexy-times Zuko." 
"What? Wasn't this just a one time thing?’ 
Sokka started nibbling on his ear and Zuko forgot to ask that out loud. 


Sokka kissed him deeply again, his tongue dragging over Zuko's in a way that made Zuko 
moan. 


Sokka drew back and looked him deep in his eyes, "I want to make love to you, Zuko. If 
you'll let me. We can stop at any time and I'll take care of myself. I'm a big boy, I won't mind. 
I've had a lot of practise recently." 


Suki laughed. 
Zuko was missing something. 
Sokka ran a hand through Zuko's hair and must of caught the confusion in his expression. 


"Because of you. I've been so distracted with imagining doing all this to you, it's a miracle I 
haven't caused an international incident. Spirits, you don't know what you do to me!" 


Zuko personally thought it was hard to miss right now - and Sokka wanted to... he needed a 
minute to process this. 


"We'll take it nice and slow." 

"Suki?" 

"It's up to you, my love. " 

Zuko was afraid. But he'd never been one to let fear control his actions. "Ok, yes." 
Sokka kissed him again. "I just need to go grab a few things. Suki could you?" 
"Sure." 


Sokka leapt up off the bed and raced out of the room, still stark naked. 


Suki came and sat down on the bed above his head and bent over and kissed him. She was 
upside down to him. He felt a little dizzy but still pretty good. She stroked his hair off his 
forehead, running her fingers through his hairline, nails scratching lightly over his scalp in 
the way she knew he liked. "How are you doing down there?" 


He gave her a puzzled frown. "I'm having sex with Sokka." 
"Yes." 
"But I'm not gay." 


"No. Unless you decide you are also into men after this, but I don't think that's the case. I 
don't think it would matter anyway. We're pretty happy I think." 


He nodded in agreement. "So why am I having sex with Sokka?" 


"Because he loves you, and you love him and he asked. And because I'm okay with it, of 
course." 


"Why are you?" 


"Two beautiful men, one I loved and one I'm in love with, who care deeply about each other, 
being intimate, what's wrong with that? Sokka's still very important to me, you know that. 
Can't say I'm exactly upset to be back in a bedroom with him again, especially when I get to 
share this experience with you." 


"You're enjoying this then?" 


Suki took possession of his hand and gently pulled it up under her dress and into her 
underwear. She was very, very wet. "Does it not feel like I'm enjoying it." 


Zuko couldn't resist, he slipped two fingers inside his wife and pressed the heal of his hand 
hard against her, just in the right spot. She gasped. 


The door banged open. And Sokka walked in. "That doesn't look like 'sitting this one out’ 
Suks... you reconsidered?" 


She rocked against his hand. "This is called providing a distraction, Sokka. What happened? 
You used to be good at teamwork." 


"Ah, good point. Sorry man, this might feel weird for a minute or so. If you have any 
questions just ask. It's only me down here." 


Sokka was kneeling between his legs with a cloth. Oh. Okay. Suki bent over and kissed him 
again and he felt the warm wet fabric being run over his groin and over his ass and then a 
slight pressure was applied pushing it up slightly into his anus, rubbing gently. It wasn't too 
bad. Then the pressure increased and something pushed in breaching the circle of muscle. His 
hand stopped moving and Suki made a sound of protest. He started again and kissed her in 
apology. Yes, that definitely felt weird. 


The cloth was pulled away and Zuko heard it hit the floor. 


"You sure you don't want to come over here and start things off Suki? Your fingers are so 
much smaller than mine." 


Zuko sort of hoped she'd say yes. 
"You only got the gloves in your size, Sokka." 


Sokka sighed. "Oversight on my part. Next time. Sorry, Zuko, this may be a little 
uncomfortable." 


Zuko felt what he guessed was Sokka's finger circling his hole. It felt sort of nice, like silk. 
Must be the gloves. Then the blunt pressure returned and there was that feeling again of 
being breached and yes it was uncomfortable, and this time it just increased, stretching him in 
ways his body wasn't prepared for. 


Suki rubbed his forehead. "Breathe." 


The finger moved in and out. The fabric was slippery and soft, but it wasn't a pleasant 
feeling. "Sorry man, this will probably get worse before it gets better." 


The finger withdrew only to be quickly forced back, this time slick with some substance and 
joined by a friend. Zuko winced at the sensation. He wasn't a fan. Sokka kissed his knee in 


apology. 


A third finger went in and Zuko gritted his teeth. He was starting to question his sanity in 
lying back and taking this. Even with his wife kissing his face and beginning to gasp quietly 
next to him. He focused on her and tried, mostly unsuccessfully to ignore the continuing 
discomfort Sokka was causing. 


"Ok, prior warning, I don't exactly know how hard to go here, so yell if it's too much." Zuko 
could feel Sokka shift position and then his fingers bent and - Zuko arched up off the bed like 
he'd been hit by lightning, and he'd know - "Agni on a Volcano! What did you just do?!!" 


The fingers vanished. Zuko saw the glove go flying off. Sokka laughed. "Well guess I hit the 
spot. Let's see what other curses I can hammer out of you. I really should be able to make 
boomerang work in this scenario, but it just sounds odd in my head." 


He lent over and kissed down Zuko's stomach. "Good job I already know how limber you 
are.” 


Suki moved away from him, he found his right leg being lifted up higher and higher until it 
was raised up over Sokka's shoulder and his left leg was pushed out to the side - a pillow 
appeared under his hips. He felt exposed and ridiculous, he couldn't see Suki anymore, 
couldn't feel her. Sokka had a vial of some sort of oil in his hand and he poured some into a 
cupped palm and used it to coat his larger than expected cock, Zuko was finding it hard to 
breathe all of a sudden. 


Then Suki was back. She'd shed her clothes. "I was getting way too hot and bothered for all 
those layers." She picked up his hand and kissed his palm. Her own fingers took up the job 
his had been doing. Which was a good thing as Zuko couldn't have ripped his focus away 
from Sokka if he'd tried. 


Sokka who was leaning over him. 
Sokka with one hand at his own groin, holding and squeezing his dick at the base. 


Sokka who shifted his position until Zuko could feel the head of that dick pushing against 
him, gentle, but insistent. 


Sokka who attacked his mouth like he was trying to steal Zuko's every last breath and then 
looked in his eyes, gazing at Zuko like... like he was somehow precious, the way Suki did, 
the way only Suki had ever done. 


Sokka who kissed his nose, then above his scarred eye, almost reverently. 

"God, you're incredible. You don't know just how amazing you are. Are you ready, Zuko?" 
Zuko looked in Sokka's eyes, breathed deeply and nodded. "Yes." 

Sokka pushed forwards. 


Oh. That was... odd. Definitely odd. Like doing a move he hadn't warmed-up enough for first. 
Sokka's hips met his, his weight resting on top of Zuko for a moment or two. Zuko wanted 
him to move, he shifted, wriggled slightly. 


Sokka grabbed him. "Please don't do that right now. I just need a second." 


Zuko fought the urge to move. Ignored the 'too-full' feeling for the sake of his friend. And 
then Sokka's hips shifted and suddenly everything changed. The sparkling feeling was back, 
racing up and down his spine. He gasped. And it hit him again and again with every thrust of 
Sokka's hips, and he was moving them faster and faster. Zuko could see he was growing hard 
again. The sensation was building. He gasped and arched his back up and clenched down as 
the sensation began to get too much. 


Sokka swore and reached for Zuko's cock. His hand was pushed away by Suki. "No, it's too 
much for him right now, look." 


Zuko had his eyes closed and was biting down on his lip - he couldn't look. 
"T'll take care of it, after." 


Zuko was moving with every single thrust of Sokka's hips. He had no control right now, all 
he could do was try and hold on, gripping fist-fulls of bed sheet, throwing an arm back to 
push against the headboard. He was completely at Sokka's mercy. Sokka who was slamming 
into him and knocking out his breath, who's hips then suddenly stuttered and stilled and then 
Zuko felt a different curious sensation inside. The other sensations returned to manageable 
levels, but Sokka had collapsed on him again. They were both panting. 


Suki was suddenly behind Sokka, pulling at his shoulder until he tiredly pulled up, out - that 
was bizarre, Zuko felt so empty all of a sudden - and flopped over onto his back. "Wow, that 
was. Wow. Just... Wow." 


Zuko flinched when another damp warm cloth ran over the skin between his legs. But then 
Suki was above him. "Hi you. You doing okay?" 


He nodded. 


"You're still hard, sweetheart, do you want me to do something about it?" He nodded again, it 
was starting to get uncomfortable. 


Suki straddled him and lowered herself down taking him in to her familiar body. She began to 
move her hips in gentle circles. It was good. 


Sokka rolled into his side and kissed his shoulder, watching Suki ride him. "Sorry about that, 
thought I'd be able to hold off longer, but I really couldn't... I'll be better prepared next time." 


Suki gasped and came with a shudder, muscles clenching around him. Zuko followed her 
over the edge with a groan. The feeling was intense and seemed to last longer than usual. 
Everything went white. 


"Zuko! Zuko! Sweetie. Talk to me." 
"Hmmm...?" 

He was under a cover, when had that happened? 
"Can you open your eyes for me, baby?" 

Wait, what had Sokka just called him? 


He opened his eyes. Suki was sat next to him a glass of water in her hand. "Can you sit up? I 
need you to drink this?" 


Zuko nodded and with Sokka and Suki supporting him, sat up against the headboard. He 
drank the water and handed the glass back to someone. 


"Sokka, did you call me, baby?" 

"Uh, yeah. Is that ok?" 

Zuko shrugged. He'd think about it next time it happened. It hadn't been NOT ok. 

He felt tired and a bit sore and floaty and really, really good. 

"Maybe I'm ok with doing this again." He lay his head on Sokka's shoulder. "Maybe." 
Sokka laughed. "I'll ask again when you're back with us here on the ground." 


"Okay." 


He just wanted to sleep now. He reached out a hand and Suki took it. He lay down and pulled 
her with him, tucked her in under his chin and wrapped his arms around her. He heard Sokka 

moving away and swung an arm backwards, taking a hold and pulling Sokka back to him and 
urging him down. 


"Are you sure? | didn't want to intrude." 
Zuko snorted. "Bit late for that." 
"Fair point." Sokka curled up against him, nose in his hair. "Thank you. For all of this." 


Zuko had no clue what ‘all of this' was... but that could wait until morning. As the treaty edits 
would also now have to. He was with two people who loved him. That was all he needed to 
know for right now. 


Sokka heard Zuko's breaths deepen and waited a few seconds. "Suki?" 
"Yeah..." 

"You okay with all this?" 

eyes: 

"You sure?" 


"Yes, I mean if this becomes a frequent occurrence, or if Zuko decides he wants to be 
intimate with you when I'm not there, then we'll need to have another talk. But it's not like 
I'm worried my husband is going to leave me for you, your dick isn't quite that good, Sokka." 


It's hard to convey outrage in a hushed voice but Sokka thought he managed a decent job of 
it. 


"If he did leave you for me, there would be a certain karmic justice in that. Just saying. He 
came twice and the second time, so hard he blacked-out." 


"Yes, I know, because I was on top of him at the time. The second one definitely counts as 
mine." Suki giggled and muffled it in her arm. 


"Well, I think I should get shared credit and if the two of you ended up making the next Fire 
Baby tonight I fully expect it to be named after me." 


Suki spluttered and laughed again. Loudly. 
"Can you two shut up. I'm actually trying to sleep." 
"Sorry, Sweetie." 


"Sorry, Zuko." 


Zuko settled back down into the mattress with a soft sigh. Sokka kissed the back of his head. 
Ok, so, he'd done it. 


Once was definitely not enough to get this rampant attraction to Zuko out of his system and, 
Zuko and Suki willing, he'd get the chance to find out if that was even possible. He doubted 
it. 


He knew Suki wasn't interested in restarting the physical side of their relationship, that was 
best left in the past, they were happy as they were, they both agreed, but she was fine sharing 
Zuko with him it seemed. Something about Zuko not having had enough affection in his life 
and that she'd never stand in the way of someone who wanted to give him some, in whatever 
form. 


Suki had never been a possessive person. Becoming Fire Lady hadn't changed her in that 
regard. Or much at all really. 


He and Zuko were both blessed they'd got to have her in their lives. 


He didn't know what this meant for the three of them. His plans hadn't changed. He still 
intended to move back to Cranefish Town to join the ruling council in the not too distant 
future. But until then, he'd make the most of every opportunity he could get. 


He lifted his leg and drew it over Zuko's hip, pulling the slimmer man's pelvis close to cradle 
it against his own. He'd been right, Zuko did have an amazing ass hiding under those robes. 


"Sokka." 


"You're so warm. Why did no-one ever tell me? It's like snuggling with a person-sized hot 
water bottle. You feel so good." In more ways than one... 


Zuko sighed. "Fine, but don't blame me when you get too hot during the night." 
He was so adorably grouchy. 
Sokka would shed the covers before he'd give up holding Zuko like this. 


Tonight had almost been like being back in his first few times with Suki - exciting, thrilling, 
amazing - but he'd admit there had been more enthusiasm than skill on display. He already 
knew what he'd do differently, and maybe if Zuko didn't wake up too sore the next morning, 
he'd let Sokka show him - it wasn't like any of them had much free time to waste, they were 
all very busy people after all, they really should try and make the most of it. 


Chapter 2 


Chapter Summary 


The morning after. 


Both longer and smuttier than chapter one... what have I done?! 


Something poked Sokka in the shoulder. 
Prodded was closer to the truth. 


He tried to ignore it. He was having the best dream... there had been incredible sex and he 
wasn't done yet, nowhere near done. He was hard and aching and pressed up against hard 
warm muscle and rocking his hips was causing all sorts of amazing sensations. The prodding 
returned. Along with Suki's hushed voice. 


"Morning Sokka, you're going to need to stop what you're doing right now I'm sorry to say, or 
you're going to wake Zuko up and he's probably going to freak out a little. And that would 
definitely ruin the morning. For all of us." 


Sokka cracked open an eye. Right the sex had been real. And glorious. None of it was a 
dream, including the fact that he'd woken up hard - not all that unusual - and that he was 
rubbing himself against Zuko's spectacular ass - which was a first. 


He bit his lip and stopped. He wondered if he could keep himself pressed up against Zuko, 
but that would probably have the same result. Doing anything when Zuko wasn't 100% aware 
was not something he was okay with. Suki was right to stop him before he got carried away 
in his half-asleep state. Zuko's hair however was spilling like black-brown silk over the 
pillow in front of him, still somehow perfect, so he contented himself with running his 
fingers through that instead, careful not to disturb the sleeping man in front of him. 


He blinked a few more times to properly come to. It was light. He and Suki were awake and 
Zuko wasn't... this didn't make sense. "What time is it?" 


Suki lent up resting her head in her hand, seemingly totally unbothered that her breasts were 
fully exposed. Sokka guessed they'd already established last night that while touching was off 
the menu, looking and appreciating was definitely ok. He was more than happy with that 
situation. "It's about two hours past dawn, Zuko got up a few times during the night to take 
care of Izumi so I didn't have to. He woke up at dawn and then fell right back asleep. He's 
been working too hard, and last night wore him out a fair bit." 


Suki's smile took the sting out of the words but Sokka couldn't help but feel guilty. Not about 
seducing Zuko, he personally felt that had been a great move on his part, but about keeping 


Zuko working late and not noticing how tired he had been. Sokka just hoped sleep 
deprivation hadn't played a part in Zuko agreeing to be with him. He'd find out when Zuko 
woke up he guessed. 


No wonder Suki didn't want Sokka disturbing him. 


Sokka tried to get comfortable which was near impossible in his current state. Two minutes 
later he was both bored and horny and trying to resist the urge to braid Zuko's hair. "So..." 
Their whispering hadn't disturbed Zuko so far so Sokka guessed he could at least talk to Suki. 


She rolled her eyes at him. "I should have known. If it helps he'll probably be awake in a few 
minutes, he's in a similar situation to you right now. I got up about an hour ago to visit the 
bathroom, as well as make sure we wouldn't be disturbed this morning and put off breakfast 
until we're ready for it." 


He nodded his thanks. The bathroom sounded like a pretty good plan - Sokka could admit to 
a streak of vanity, freshening up before Zuko woke up would definitely make him feel more 
confident. 


He eased out from under the sheet and off the bed slowly pointing to show Suki where he 
was heading. 


"Don't be too long, Sokka. I think it's best we're both here when he wakes up." 


Suki apparently had something in mind for the three of them this morning. That definitely put 
a spring in his step. 


He hurried to the bathroom, splashed some water on his face, neck and chest and wiped 
himself down. He looked in the mirror and adjusted his wolf's tail. He gripped his cock in his 
hand and gave it a light squeeze as a reward for its patience. 


He walked back into the bedroom and stopped as Suki pointed him in the direction of the 
dresser where his second pair of silk gloves sat, next to his special oil and what looked like a 
bottle of massage oil. Sokka picked them up and brought them back to the bed with him, 
sliding in carefully and placing the items down on the mattress next to him. 


"So I was right, you do have something planned?" 


Suki smiled wickedly, "Well I have been awake for a while, I had to do something to keep 
myself entertained, so I ran through some possibilities." 


In that case Suki was probably hornier than he was right now, damn he'd always admired her 
self-discipline. "Did you decide on a particular plan of attack?" 


She raised an eyebrow. "Yes, I thought a two-pronged coordinated assault would be the best 
approach. We need to work on our teamwork after all." 


Zuko stirred, almost as if he knew they were talking about taking him simultaneously and 
wanted to weigh in. Sokka hoped he'd be in favour. Zuko breathed out and re-positioned 
slightly - he shouldn't have to wait too long to find out. 


He looked back at Suki. "I approve, what's the attack formation?" 


He could tell Suki was holding back her laughter, but she'd started this whole scenario and 
Sokka fully intended to play it out and emerge victorious. She knew Zuko intimately in a way 
that Sokka may never get to, but he was fine with that. He'd happily follow her lead now and 
play second fiddle. As long as he got a chance to play, he'd take that as a win. 


"Well we're pretty much in the perfect configuration already, we just have to get really, really 
close and you'll get to take the lead so to speak...what do you think?" 


Sokka hadn't thought he could get any harder but he'd been wrong. His mouth was actually 
watering. He got it right away. He could make love to Zuko while controlling Zuko's pace as 
he made love to her. All while he'd be looking Suki directly in the eyes. It would be 
incredibly intimate and, yes, hot as hell. 


Sokka swallowed. Hard. 


"You'll have to be a lot more controlled than you were last night, more of a slow grind, 
shallow thrusts scenario, do you think you can manage that Sokka?" 


He blushed, mildly embarrassed, but nodded. "I may have gotten a bit overly-excited last 
night. I'm sure I can control myself better this time." He hoped that was true. 


"Speaking of last night. Zuko woke me up when he got up to check on Izumi." 
Suki was waiting for some reaction, Sokka didn't know what, he must be missing something. 


"Zuko never wakes me up, he's usually way too graceful and light on his feet for me to hear 
him. Or even feel him move. He wasn't last night, he has some stiffness in his hips and lower 
back that's restricting his movement. You definitely got too excited. But that's what the 
massage oil is for. You're going to have to work for it if you want him to let you, well either 
of us, anywhere near him this morning." 


"Ok, massage first. Getting my hands on him won't exactly be a hardship." He hoped he 
hadn't hurt Zuko too much, that had been the last thing he'd wanted. He'd tried to go slow, all 
the information he'd gathered, and Suki, had stressed how important that was. But the second 
he'd been sheathed inside Zuko, how hot and tight and perfect it had felt, he'd lost all 
common sense. He'd practically pounded Zuko into the mattress. God he was a terrible best- 
friend-slash-lover. He had to make it up to Zuko. The massage would be just the start. And 
no, he wouldn't include the sex, that was still far more for him than Zuko at this point he was 
willing to bet, especially if the face Zuko had pulled when Sokka was fingering him had been 
any indication - Zuko definitely hadn't enjoyed that much until Sokka had found his prostate. 


Zuko moved again and flinched. Ok, were they sure he wasn't actually awake and messing 
with them? 


But no, his breathing settled back into the even rhythm of light sleep. 


Suki was right though, he was definitely waking up. Okay a massage he could do. He'd need 
to warm the oil though and get Zuko to lie on a towel so they didn't get it all over the bed 
sheets. He slipped back out of the bed and grabbed the pitcher from beside the washbowl on 
the dresser, he returned to the bathroom and filled the jug with hot water, grabbed a large 
fluffy bath sheet and a stack of washcloths and managed to haul them - mostly silently - back 
to the dresser where he filled the basin a few inches and partially submerged the massage oil 
bottle. 


He placed the wash cloths to one side before reconsidering and submerging a couple in the 
water and wringing them out until they were just damp, not wet, and brought them and the 
towel over to the bed. As he climbed back under the covers, he saw Suki drop her head back 
on to her pillow and reach out to touch Zuko's face. "Morning, my darling." 


It was weird hearing Suki use such endearments, it hadn't ever been a thing the two of them 
had done. But with how quickly Sokka had taken to calling Zuko 'baby' last night maybe it 
was something the fire bender just brought out in people. 


Suki kissed Zuko's forehead and still half asleep he shifted to reach out for her until he 
suddenly stiffened up with a pained grunt. "Ow." 


Sokka settled in against Zuko's back and kissed the back of his neck. He felt Zuko get even 
more tense and checked to make sure his hips were maintaining a respectful distance. They 
were. "Sorry I probably should have said good morning first. And probably warned you not 
to move. Suki said she thought you'd probably pulled something last night. Sorry about that. 
We're both going to take care of you and make you feel better. Am I ok to touch you, Zuko?" 


Zuko nodded. Sokka had hoped for more. It was difficult to judge what Zuko was thinking 
and feeling from just his back. He checked Suki's expression and she seemed relaxed enough 
and unlike him she could actually see Zuko's face. Well she could until she bought it to rest 
against her chest. Zuko yawned into her skin and flinched again. 


Sokka snaked an arm over Zuko's waist and ran his hand gently over Zuko's abs. He really 
wanted to lick them, but that could wait for later. Suki began stroking his hair and Zuko 
seemed to relax under the joint caresses. At least until Sokka snuggled up behind him and his 
dick once again made contact with Zuko's behind. Sokka gasped and Zuko froze as his 
erection came to rest in the cleft between the Fire Lord's finely-shaped ass-cheeks. 


"Sorry. That might take me a bit of getting used to." 


"No worries, as long as it's not uncomfortable. There's been a lot of firsts to get used to in a 
short amount of time." 


Zuko shook his head and placed a kiss over Suki's heart. "You, ah, you don't need to ask to 
touch me, Sokka. You spent the entire night wrapped around me like an octopus, I think we're 
a bit beyond that now." 


Sokka snuggled in closer and kissed Zuko's shoulder, resisting the powerful urge to start 
moving his hips and grind against the beautiful body in his arms. "I'm just following house 


rules. Which are establish ground rules, check ins and, ah take things slowly, which I didn't 
do last night, sorry about that." 


"Uh, it was sort of worth it, though getting through today is going to be a literal pain. And I 
hate to kill the mood, but if either of you thinks I'm up for sex right now, you're going to be 
disappointed." 


Sokka reached down and took a gentle grip on Zuko's already hard cock and gave it a few 
slow strokes. "I beg to differ." 


"Yeah well, that's not the only part of me that's not behaving this morning." 
Sokka winced. "Sorry again about that." 


Zuko sighed. "I'm probably going to need some help getting up and getting dressed. If you 
can lend a hand with that while Suki goes to feed Izumi we'll call it even." 


"I'd rather lend a hand a different way." Sokka began stroking up and down Zuko's shaft. It 
was warm and soft and felt perfect in his hand, until Zuko grabbed his arm, painfully tight 
and forced it away. 


"Please don't." Zuko sounded pained. "My hips want to move when you do and right now that 
hurts, a lot." 


Suki frowned. "Love, have you ever had seized muscles before?" 

"No. I've never not been able to move before, I'm really not a fan." 

"Sokka, one fan joke out of you right now and I swear I'll kick you out of the bed." 
Sokka tried to act like he hadn't had one on the tip of his tongue. 


"Love, it's because you used muscles in a way you've never used them before and the lower 
back and hips are especially hard to stretch out I'm sure you're aware, but the best way to 
unlock them is to relax all those muscles, and Sokka's right, we're going to help you do that 
the best way possible, which is massage, heat, gentle exercise and endorphins." She pulled 
Zuko's head up and held her husband's gaze. "Let us take care of you, will you?" 


After a moment's pause Zuko nodded and Sokka slowly peeled away the sheets. The view 
this revealed was pretty enough to give him pause, but he had things to do. 


He grabbed one of the wash cloths, it was still nicely warm, and passed it to Suki who gently 
ran it across Zuko's face, neck and upper chest, before doing the same to herself and dropping 
the spent cloth to the floor. 


Sokka folded out the large fluffy towel in the spot just behind Zuko, but no, that wouldn't 
work, neither would lying Zuko on his front in his current condition. Nothing about that 
would be enjoyable for him. 


Sokka rolled the towel up lengthwise and moved it back to one side. He grabbed his pillow 
and eased it gently under the shallow gap between Zuko's hip and waist that was accessible 
because he was holding himself so rigid. 


"What are you doing?" Zuko simply sounded curious at this point. 


Sokka considered his plan. It was the best option for what he had to work with right now. 
"I'm going to give you a message. Don't worry, I've been told I'm actually pretty good at 
them." 


Suki nodded. "He is. Though not quite in your league, my love." 

Sokka tried to look offended but now he was actually curious. "What's the trick?" 
Suki smiled. "Fire bender, hot hands, it's pretty spectacular." 

Sokka contemplated it. "I may have to put in a request." 


Zuko huffed in frustration."Great. Okay. Sure. Next time. But can we get going, I need to get 
started with the day sometime soon." 


"Actually I cancelled our morning..." 

"Suki!" 

"and Mai is watching Izumi. We have at least the next three hours to ourselves." 

"Uh, fine." Zuko sounded annoyed and yet also relieved. Sokka bit back a laugh. Adorable. 


Sokka lay down behind Zuko again and carefully looped his leg up over his hip until it was 
holding him securely against Sokka's chest. The press of Zuko against him was making his 
own arousal spike, but he ignored it, this was all about Zuko right now. 


"Sokka, what are you doing?" 


"I know the happy ending typically comes at the end of the massage, but I figure we need to 
be sightly unconventional if we're going to have you enjoy this as much as possible." 


"Was that meant to be an answer?" 


Zuko hadn't heard of a happy ending? Maybe he really did have a more sheltered life those 
13 years in the palace than Sokka had had in his 15 in his small South Pole village. The older 
warriors had enjoyed scandalising the younger boys with tales of what they'd experienced on 
their travels. Learning about brothels had been a formative experience for young Sokka 
almost as much as in had been for the young warrior who'd told Sokka all about it after 
discovering one in the Earth Kingdom. 


"Yes... | know you said not to touch your dick but lying on an erection while I put pressure on 
your hips and back is going to be no fun at all, so I'm going to take care of that for you first 
while I keep your hips locked in place so you can't do any more damage. Is that okay?" 


"Okay, I trust you." 


Sokka felt a surge of warmth go through him at Zuko's words. He didn't think he'd ever get 
over Zuko trusting him enough, caring about him enough, to let him in to this extent, both 
physically and emotionally. 


Sokka wished he could kiss him right now. 


Oh well, he'd just have to settle for getting him off a few times in a row. Zuko's recovery rate 
had been impressive last night. Would it be wrong of Sokka to set a goal of trying to get him 
off three times in three hours? He liked having personal targets. 


He fumbled behind him for the vial of oil, located it, popped it open and poured a suitable 
amount into his hand. He reached around and grasped Zuko's dick firmly, locked his leg in 
position and held Zuko tightly to him with his spare arm. He began to pump his fist and 
Zuko's gasp was music to his ears. He tried to pick up on what affected Zuko most and felt 
like he was doing a decent job until Suki's fingers tangled with his own, and she began 
guiding him, and Zuko began to shudder and groan in his arms. It was magical, and meeting 
Suki's eyes as Zuko panted and then came with a yell under their combined touch, was in 
some way as intimate as having sex with her had been. She let go, taking Sokka's hand in 
hers and picked up the discarded wash cloth, using it to wipe Zuko's come off their fingers. 


Sokka untangled himself from around Zuko with great reluctance and grabbed a fresh wash 
cloth. Throwing it to Suki so she could clean Zuko up while he got set up. 


Sokka left the bed and went to retrieve the warm massage oil. He returned to the bed, and oil 
and towel in hand moved around to the other side and signalled that Suki should move. After 
quickly kissing Zuko, she did as he asked and Sokka sat on the edge of the bed and finally 
got to see his friend's face for the first time since the night before. 


"Hi there." Signs of discomfort in spite of the orgasm, and now that he looked closely - yes, 
tiredness - were there and there was maybe a little nervousness in his eyes. It almost 
reminded Sokka of how Zuko had looked when he'd first joined their gang at the Western Air 
Temple. 


"Hi " 


Sokka had the urge to kiss Zuko and he didn't fight it. He lent over and lifted Zuko's head 
slightly, tilting and supporting it as he claimed his lips. He tried to keep it sweet, slow and 
gentle. He mostly succeeded, though he couldn't help getting a little carried away towards the 
end. "Gonna make you feel so good, I promise." 


Zuko quirked a half-smile his way. "You've made a pretty good start." 
Sokka felt a surge of pride at that. 
Zuko's eyes flashed down. 


Was he blushing? 


"Ah, what about you? Do you need me to, ah..." 


Sokka didn't need much prompting to get what Zuko was asking, as surprising as it was. He'd 
already got so much more than he'd ever expected was possible in the last 24 hrs - less than 
that - the fact that Zuko was even considering... well it was blowing his mind a little and 
sending a hot surge of want down his spine. Wow. "No, I'm ok for now, honestly. Thanks for 
offering though." 


"Sokka, you're staring." 


"Oh, sorry. You're just so incredibly orgeous, even first thing in the mornin zi it's really not 
fair." 


Zuko looked away, "Uh, thanks." 


Sokka had always thought that Zuko's lack of self-confidence regarding his attractiveness to 
others was solely to do with the scar, but after walking past Ozai's portrait for the 20th time, 
he'd realised just how much like his father Zuko actually looked. A much prettier version, 
definitely. Pretty much superior in every way possible in Sokka's humble opinion. But maybe 
Zuko also saw his father in his own features as well as the seared hand print across his eye, 
and that's why he didn't see anything worth admiring when he looked in a mirror. 


Sokka had noticed Zuko's self-confidence rise in almost every other area of his life since he'd 
married Suki, maybe this is the one thing he could help with. Make Zuko see himself as the 
best of his family, if only physically. Ozai may have been a terrible dude, but he'd been 
handsome enough to get away with shit average people just couldn't, his people had admired 
him, and his looks had played no small part in that. And the guy made gorgeous kids. Luckily 
the one who'd inherited his personality as well as his looks wasn't the one who'd inherited the 
throne. 


Sokka stirred himself and finally spread out the towel on the bed next to Zuko. He dipped 
down to kiss him again and as he did rolled Zuko onto the towel as quickly as possible. 


Zuko yelped in surprise. It was pretty adorable. 
He was finally on his front and luckily still totally naked. 


Sokka wasted no time in swinging his leg over and straddling him. Kneeling on a surface as 
unstable as the mattress was going to play havoc on his thighs and abdominals after a while, 
but he didn't want to put too much of his weight on Zuko. At least Suki's plan had him 
fucking Zuko while lying down. 


Speaking of Suki, she reappeared, Sokka's pillow and the massage oil in hand. 
"Lift his hips for me." 
Oh yeah, good idea. 


Sokka shifted forward and redistributed his weight to help stabilise himself. He took hold of 
Zuko's hips, just below his waist and gently pulled up, raising them off the bed. 


Suki slipped the pillow carefully under Zuko's stomach. "Easier for you to get comfortable 
now." She lay down back beside him and swept away a few strands of dark, glossy hair that 
had fallen over the Fire Lord's face. 


"Thanks." 


Sokka needed to stop watching the two of them and get on with his part in proceedings. He'd 
managed to keep up his training despite his new diplomatic duties taking up a great deal of 
his time and energy, and he was doubly grateful his arms were strong right now as he pushed 
his fingers into the rock hard block of muscle that was Zuko's lower back. 


The man under him gasped. 
"Ok, I'll start slow, but this will probably be painful for a bit, sorry baby." 


He poured some warm oil into his palm and got to work, as did Suki, kissing away each 
groan and cry that Zuko uttered as Sokka tried to convince stubborn flesh and sinew to relax 
under his kneading hands. It took a while, and Sokka had to stop on more than one occasion 
to let Zuko breath through it when he found a particularly painful spot, but eventually he felt 
the muscle give and melt and all the tension suddenly vanished from Zuko's back. 


Suki kissed Zuko's nose and then smiled up at Sokka, giving him a nod. 


Sokka poured out some more oil and started to shift his focus to the rest of Zuko's back and 
legs, easing up on the pressure. He frowned slightly at the red marks he'd left that would 
likely form bruises. More bruises. He noticed a few distinct finger-shaped marks already 
scattered across Zuko's thighs. He kissed the dip at the base of Zuko's spine in apology and 
couldn't help but smile when he felt Zuko shudder in response. He did it again and when he 
got the same gratifying result he moved his hands to gently apply pressure with his thumbs to 
either side of that sensitive spot and almost lost it at the filthy sound it produced from the fire 
bender. He couldn't hold off much longer. 


He shifted his hands onto Zuko's ass, resting them lightly before he started moving them, just 
in case the other man reacted negatively, Sokka wasn't going to take anything for granted. 


He gently started massaging the powerful muscles there, moving up to the base of the spine 
and down to the upper thighs. After just a few minutes, Zuko let out what Sokka could only 
describe as a huff of complete relaxation and Sokka knew he'd achieved his aim. Well, his 
first one anyway. Or maybe second... 


He reached for his other vial of oil and stroked his hand down Zuko's neck, attempting to get 
his attention. "Zuko, am I ok to prep you?" 


Zuko hummed a response, but Sokka wasn't entirely sure that was anything other than a non- 
verbal 'what did you say”’. 


"Zuko, can I fuck you? If anything hurts still let me know and I'll stop or work around it." 


Suki reached out her arm and ran it down Zuko's back while meeting Sokka's eye - "I'll make 
sure he treats you right my love." She winked at Sokka. Damn, he missed her, he really did. 


Zuko nodded. 

"We need to hear words, my darling." 

"Ok. Sokka, I want you to fuck me. Does that work?" 
That more than worked. Sokka slipped on a silk glove. 


"Perfect." Sokka oiled up the fingers of his right hand and continued massaging with his left - 
he could multi-task with the best. 


He circled Zuko's entrance gently and slowly and focused on keeping the still clearly-nervous 
man between his thighs as relaxed as possible. He pressed his thumb over Zuko's entrance 
before even trying to breech it. 


He waited and sure enough, Zuko's natural drive and impatience led him into spurring Sokka 
to move. A full body-shrug resulted in Sokka being brave enough to push in a finger and 
while the sensation was still one of mind-boggling tightness, he noticed a difference from the 
night before - Zuko was more relaxed this time around, he could feel it, physically. 


"More?" 


Zuko hummed. Sokka looked at Suki. She nodded. He added another finger easing him open, 
rubbing in just the right spot. Zuko gasped. Sokka bit down a moan. This was all so much 
more than he'd ever anticipated. 


Two then three fingers... then a bit more oil and it was four fingers and Sokka was shocked 
he'd lasted this long as he found himself fighting the urge to get off as hard and fast as 
possible. 


And Zuko... unlike last night where he'd been a bundle of tense uncomfortableness even in 
Sokka's best take on things, now, he was almost leaning into it. Urging Sokka on with how 
eagerly he responded to his touch. The fact that he could respond, could push back, made 
Sokka so happy, simply knowing he was no longer in pain or even in discomfort, if his 
actions were any indication. 


Sokka touched everywhere he could, kissed everywhere he could and saw Suki was doing 
much the same from her end. No wonder Zuko wasn't saying much right now. 


And, dear La, the sounds he was making... If Sokka had any self restraint before this - and 
after holding back so long, he definitely didn't qualify currently - he knew he wouldn't have 
held out for long in the face of those gasps and groans if he could see Zuko's face right now, 
but he was determined, no adamant, that he was going to make it better this time... 


He stilled his hand, keeping it in place and wrapped an arm and a leg around Zuko. He lay 
down, pulling Zuko along with him and spooned Zuko as close as he could without causing 
any discomfort. 


"Sokka!" 
Well discomfort, if not annoyance, had been avoided from the sounds of it at least. 


Zuko was trying to pull him closer, but Sokka pushed himself up on his elbow, met Suki's 
eyes and, he couldn't help it, winked at her. "Ladies first?" 


She smiled back in a way that made his heart ache a little for things now past. And then she 
seemed to melt into Zuko. Sokka had no other word for it. Then the pair of them simply 
ignited and he knew why they'd needed each other all along. He'd known better than to stand 
in the way of it back then and right now, well, he needed to simply try to keep-up with the 
two of them. 


Suki and Zuko were wrapped around each other in a way he'd never seen, never mind 
experienced, barely moving, just holding each other as close as anatomically possible, but 
Suki saw him, nodded and urged him on... he pulled out his fingers, positioned himself, 
considered foreplay, and dismissed it immediately. He pushed into Zuko... as slowly as he 
could and savoured every held breath, every gasp, every hitch of Zuko's hips. 


Wow. 


He even forced them all to be still for a few moments... doing his utmost to ignore Zuko's 
sounds of impatience, almost desperation, as both Sokka and Suki held him pinned between 
them, unable to move how he wanted. 


But clearly Zuko was still finding a way to progress things if Suki's increasingly frantic gasps 
were any indication. And then Sokka couldn't wait any more. 


He pushed home. Savouring the heat and the sense of ‘hell yes' for as long as he was able, 
spurred on by how little control he'd had the previous night. But Zuko pushed back and then 
forward and Sokka couldn't resist the invitation. He picked up a rhythm and moved. And 
moved and... oh, Dear La. Oh, Wow. 


He pressed in as close as possible to Zuko and remembered what Suki had asked of him... 

small controlled movements, shallow thrusts. He ignored Zuko's current gasps of pleasure 
and remembered the mess he'd made, and the pain he'd caused him from losing control the 
prior evening. 


He'd be better this time. 


He bottomed out his hips into Zuko again, enjoying it for all it was worth and then stopped. 
Grabbed Zuko around his stomach and held him tight. He then reached out for Suki, and her 
hand found his, fingers intertwining. 


Oh. 


He heard Zuko groan and suddenly Suki's grip grew tighter, she pulled on him. He looked up 
and saw her eyes go wide with pleasure and enjoyment, before she closed them, bit her lip, 


pulled Sokka, and Zuko by proxy, in closer and rotated her hips in a way that brought back a 
lot of good memories. 


Sokka laughed when she opened her eyes and looked at him with undisguised impatience. 
"Sokka, if you don't literally move your ass... right now..." 


He laughed, "Again?! Already?" and flashed her his most charming smile, he wasn't entirely 
sure what to do with his hands - he'd work it out, though Suki didn't seem willing to give up 
the one she'd now taken into her possession. 


Sokka began to move. It helped that he now knew exactly where his target was, he pressed 
into Zuko and ground his hips up in at what he hoped was the right angle and was rewarded 
by a gasp and full-body shudder from the man in his and Suki's arms. He sucked on Zuko's 
unmarred earlobe as he repeated the motion, this time with slightly more force. "You feel so 
incredible, you're being so good for us, so beautiful, so perfect - isn't he Suki?" 


"Yes, yes, so perfect, my love. Doing so well, there... oh, absolutely perfect." Suki back was 
arched, breasts shiny with sweat and rubbing against Zuko's chest with each combined 
motion. They looked so beautiful together, Sokka's breath caught in his throat. 


Zuko looked as though he was shaking his head, denying their praise... Sokka wouldn't have 
that. He suddenly knew what to do with his free hand, if Suki was too distracted to kiss away 
that nonsense, Sokka would have to do it for her. 


He buried his fingers in Zuko's silky hair, up near the roots and tugged gently - the resulting 
moan was something he'd file away for later - and tipped Zuko's head up and to the side, 
exposing the long column of his pale neck and bringing his lips into Sokka's reach. He kissed 
them messily. He loved Zuko's mouth - his still uncertain half-smiles, how he virtually 
snarled on the few occasions when he was angry - he hoped one day he might see what it 
looked like wrapped around his cock, but he was in no hurry, not when he still had so much 
to explore. Such as the sound Zuko made when he bit gently on his bottom lip... that was a 
good one. "So fucking beautiful, never wanted someone the way I want you, need to touch 
every inch of you. Thought I'd go mad if I couldn't touch you. You drive me wild, never 
dreamed you'd feel this fucking perfect around me." He ran his teeth and lips along the sharp 
edge of Zuko's jaw. "Can't believe how much I want you. So, so bad. Blows my mind." 


Sokka thrust harder and Zuko gasped out, "Shouldn't I be saying that about you?" 
"Baby steps. Right now, I just want you to compliment my good taste." 
Zuko laughed. "Fine, you've got impeccable taste." 


Nope. He doubled his efforts. Zuko moaned. "You know that's not what I meant, Jerkbender. 
You're the best thing that ever happened to us." 


"Aang... iceberg..." 


"Nope, that's a close second." 


"You're...." Zuko gasped, "crazy." 
"About you? Yes." 


He caught Suki's expression out of the corner of is eye. She was close... if he timed this 
right... 


He pulled slightly harder on Zuko's hair, ran his lips and tongue up Zuko's neck and then 
pulled his legs up, hooking them higher up on Zuko's sides, embracing his lower chest 
almost, and rotating his hips while pushing forwards... 


Zuko's back arched, Suki squealed and then went silent... Zuko went rigid, following her over 
the cliff to orgasm as she fiercely contracted around him. Sokka wasn't ready to go quite yet. 
He pulled out and gripped himself hard, biting down on Zuko's neck was something he 
couldn't seem to stop himself from doing. 


He tugged on Suki's hand, still held in his, to get her attention. Her eyes fluttered open, their 
gaze locked and she nodded. She was done for the moment. Sokka wasn't. That was her 'go- 
ahead' - he pulled Zuko's back into him as tightly as possible. He was panting... Sokka 
reached forward... Zuko was still half-hard. He was a true miracle. 


Sokka breathed in deep and as soon as he saw Suki move back, he scooped Zuko up in his 
arms and went on all fours, taking their combined weight... he just needed - that. He re- 
positioned the pillows, got them lined up and pushed back in. Zuko almost screamed his 
name. It was honestly the hottest sound Sokka had ever heard. He knelt up on the bed, but he 
kept Zuko's weight in his arms and his lower back and pelvis pressed into his, fully 
supported. And then he let himself go. Minutes later he came round with Zuko virtually 
hanging off him, back pressed to his front, suspended over him, both of them panting, silent 
except for their heavy breaths. Zuko had come again. Sokka was finally softening inside him 
and as he released his iron grip across Zuko's chest and hips, the fire bender slid down his 
chest, his knees hit the mattress and Zuko tumbled forward, but Suki was there to catch and 
cradle him, bury him in her embrace. 


Sokka virtually collapsed on top of the two of them. Suki gave him a second to recover and 
then pushed him off. "You're heavy. And sweaty. Pull up the sheets, we'll all need a moment." 


"Perfect." Sokka couldn't help but say it again. This had been his best plan ever, bar none. 


He just hoped the two incredible people next to him felt the same way he did right now. If 
not... well next time he'd simply try harder. He laced his fingers into Zuko's soft hair and 
wrapped it around his hand, nuzzling his face into the column of warm creamy skin, Zuko's 
neck, that it exposed to him. 


He pulled up the sheet as requested and pulled his two bedfellows closer at the same time. 
Sweatiness aside, he'd honestly never felt better. 


"Zuko, baby. We need to do this as much as possible. If I'd known what I was missing, you'd 
have never had to chase us." 


Zuko's laughter warmed every last inch of Sokka. He closed his eyes and basked. This was 
perfection. 


Zuko lay back. He was exhausted. He didn't know how the two of them expected him to 
continue to function if they were both going to run him ragged like this. They must both have 
greater faith in Zuko's stamina than he did. 


It was well past dawn and still all Zuko wanted was to sleep for a few hours wrapped 
between the two people who, well, who inexplicably wanted him. Who kept touching him 
like they would never be satisfied, never be done with him... never disappointed, despite the 
fact that none of them seemed to have the energy for anything beyond cuddling right now. 


His body was still humming, still tingling. He'd never experienced anything quite like this 
before. The two of them. The three of them together. In his head it sounded ridiculous, it 
should have been ridiculous. 


He'd never even thought about being with someone other than Suki since they married. Never 
a guy. And certainly not Sokka. 


It was all so new. He'd never been manhandled like that - he winced and reached up to a sore 
spot on his neck - or bitten before. He'd probably need to work out what he liked and didn't as 
they went along. But he'd made up his mind about one part of what he'd experienced so far. 


"Sokka, maybe not 'baby' if that's ok?" 


"Sure." Sokka kissed him deeply and Zuko was almost panting by the time he was released. 
"We'll find something that makes you as hot and bothered when you hear it as you make me." 


Oh, Agni! 


He'd never known his friend had this side to him. He'd always enjoyed and valued Sokka's 
friendly affection. His easy hugs and touches. He'd never known what it could feel like to 
have that tactile nature turned up to the extreme and focused on him with the same level of 
intensity Sokka brought to anything he deemed important. Making Zuko come to pieces 
seemed to qualify. 


Sokka reached down and gently squeezed Zuko's cock. 
Zuko sucked in a breath. Bit back a groan. "I can't. I'm sorry, I just can't right now." 


"Sokka..." Suki's warning had a teasing tone while still conveying that Sokka needed to 
listen. 


"I know, I know. Me either really, but I couldn't help it." He ran his fingers down Zuko's sides 
in a way that made him shiver - it wasn't totally unpleasant. 


"La and Tui, Suks. How do you ever get any work done?" 


"I have a great deal of self-discipline from my decade-plus of warrior training... plus having a 
baby is tiring. Some days neither of us have the energy for much, as much as we might want 
to. But I'll admit not much work actually got done the first month or two after the wedding... 


" 


Zuko was mortified. He knew Suki didn't share any of his hang-ups about talking about 
things like that. But then Sokka laughed... and it somehow wasn't quite as bad any more. 


There was a knock at the door. Sokka sighed. "Guess the real world had to come calling at 
some point." 


Suki echoed him. "That will be breakfast. I gave my Warriors a deadline for us, seems as 
though we've hit it. I'm gong to go run a bath, Sokka would you kindly get the food? There's 
a guest robe hanging on the bathroom door that should be your size." 


Zuko was handed a soft wet cloth and he gratefully wiped himself down while Sokka left the 
bed to do as instructed. 


Suki headed to the wash stand and the jug and basin there, before heading to the bathroom as 
well. 


Sokka returned just moments later encased in a fluffy robe and carrying a large covered tray. 
He walked past the table and placed it directly on the bed, pulling the cover off to reveal 
plates full of fruit, warm bread rolls and preserves. Even some of the small almond cookies 
Zuko loved. He frowned. They didn't do food in bed. Ever. But as Sokka bounced down next 
to him, warm smile turned his way, he couldn't find it in his heart to tell him to move. 


Maybe it was okay just this once. 
"Can I feed you?" 


Zuko knew he'd just turned scarlet. Agni's ashes! What had he let himself in for? The two of 
them together were going to be the end of him. He'd let Sokka into his body twice now and 
yet a simple question was what struck him dumb? Why would Sokka even want to feed him? 


"Actually Sokka if we don't go now we'll miss our meeting." 


Sokka uttered a sigh of disappointment. "Maybe next time." He popped the berry in his own 
mouth, leaned forward and dragged Zuko into an open mouthed kiss that somehow resulted 
in Zuko swallowing the very same berry after he'd pulled away. Oh. 


Suki giggled. She'd pulled on some clothes and was brushing out her hair. "You're 
incorrigible. Come on, you need to wash up and get dressed. I'm going to go gather the notes 
from last session." 


Wait. "Meeting, what meeting?" 


Sokka and Suki turned and exchanged looks. "We have a meeting about the education 
exchange program. You passed this one over to me, sweetheart, remember?" 


He did, but... "I thought you'd cancelled our morning?" 
"I did, love. Our morning, which has now ended. And also your afternoon." 


Zuko opened his mouth to protest. "You haven't had a day-off in months, sweetheart. Sokka 
and I are going to get some work done - you though are going to eat breakfast, get in the bath 
so your muscles don't seize up again and then I suggest spending lunchtime with our daughter 
and the turtle ducks at the pond. I'll have lunch sent out to you." 


He was going to object. But what was done, was done and that all... sounded really good 
actually. So he simply nodded his head. 


Suki kissed him. "I love you." 

He pulled her forehead down to touch his. "I love you more." 
His wife smiled down at him. "Not possible." 

He smiled back. "We'll see." 


Sokka stood back, watching them and looking slightly awkward in his fluffy robe until a look 
of inspiration flashed across his face. The next thing Zuko knew he was pinned to the bed 
under a pile of half-naked Water Tribesman and even his surprised grunt was being kissed out 
of him along with his breath. 


Sokka pulled back. "That was me saying goodbye." 
"You could have said the word." 
"Nah, this way was a lot more fun." 


Zuko rolled his eyes but didn't have the energy to move right now. "I really do need a break. 
Get out of here, both of you." 


The pair of them actually giggled as they left the bedroom. Spirits, what had he let himself in 
for. 


Suki led the way out of the royal quarters, opening the door just enough to allow her and 
Sokka to slip out. She wondered if anyone would notice he was in the same robes as the 
previous day. There wasn't time for him to return to his quarters. 


She spotted Tien, one of her original Warrior group from Kyoshi, stood in the corridor. It had 
been Li Ann earlier, they must have changed shifts. "The Fire Lord is in the bathtub, could 
you check-in on him in about 20 minutes and make sure he's okay? 


"Sure. Do you want visual confirmation or is spoken good enough?" Tien was gay, though 
she had once confessed to Suki and the rest of the warriors, after copious volumes of fire 


wine that Zuko was 'almost' pretty enough to do it for her. The smile she shot their way was 
nothing short of lascivious though. "I take it things went well?" 


There were no secrets where bodyguards were concerned, that was something she and Zuko 
had had to come to terms with quite quickly. She wasn't sure how Sokka would take the news 
that their personal lives would never be totally private, not if they wanted to keep it a secret 
from those who'd want to use it against them. 


She waited to see how he'd react. It was Sokka, she thought she knew him better than almost 
anyone... but still. 


"Well doesn't begin to do it justice. Let's start with life-changing." 


Suki wondered it she should feel insulted that Sokka almost seemed more into this current 
situation than he'd been their relationship. But she was part of this and yes, it was new and 
exciting and pretty great, she'd admit. And Sokka had always been enthusiastic and prone to 
expressing that enthusiasm vocally. 


"What he said." She took Sokka's hand briefly and squeezed. "And vocal confirmation will 
do fine. I want him disturbed as little as possible for the next few hours." If she felt pleasantly 
wrung out, she could only imagine how Zuko felt right now, even if he always did seem to 
find reserves of energy she often envied. 


Tien's response was a smile and a wink, but it was enough to reassure Suki that she wasn't 
about to lose the love of her life in a bathtub drowning incident. 


They walked in comfortable silence for a bit and just let the last half-day sink in while they 
had the chance. At least that's what she was doing. Letting it all settle. 


She watched Sokka's face. 


He'd always be her handsome Water Tribe Warrior. The first non-Kyoshi boy she'd kissed. 
Her first love. Her Sokka. But her heart and head were too full of Zuko, and even if that 
wasn't the case, the Fire Nation marriage vows were a lot less progressive than the society as 
a whole, she'd been made to promise to 'be faithful’ while Zuko had only had to swear to 
honour her... she refused to break that vow. Her personal honour was one reason, but she'd 
also meant it with all her heart and she didn't want any doubt, ever, that any children she had 
weren't Zuko's, not in her mind, his or that of anyone else who might question the continuing 
closeness between the Water Tribe ambassador and the Fire Lady. 


She'd signed up for all that being with Zuko entailed. Izumi and whatever other kids they'd 
eventually have, had not. Suki refused to allow anything she did to impact on them and their 
futures. 


But no-one was around right now so she slipped her arm into Sokka's. "How are you 
feeling?" 


Sokka's ecstatic smile was one she hadn't seen for a while. "Like I could float back to the 
North Pole without the aid of an air balloon. I didn't think he'd go for it... I still can't believe 


you agreed. I really want to kiss you right now. Would that be ok?" 

Suki squeezed his arm. "As long as it's not on the lips. Go wild." 

He picked her up, spun her around and planted an enthusiastic kiss on her forehead. 
She couldn't help but laugh. He was exuding happiness. 

"Sokka, are you in love with him?" 

He looked at her, serious all of a sudden. "Would it be okay if I was?" 


She squeezed his arm again."Of course. There was a time, now that I look back, that I was in 
love with the both of you. I should have realised. I'm glad you're more self-aware than I was 
back then. You do know that's not where he's at though, right?" 


Sokka sighed. "Yes. I'm fine with where he's at, really. In fact I'm thrilled. I don't expect more 
right now. I didn't expect this. But you knew better." He looked her dead in the eyes, "But 
yes, I think this could be love. I know him too well for this need... this want, to be anything 
less than that." 


They walked, watched and listened. They were still in the private wing, but that didn't mean 
much with the number of staff and various dignitaries who had access for one thing or 
another. 


"Are you ok if I tell him I love him?" 


She smiled at him and weighed up the words in her mind before she spoke. "I love you and 
I'm in love with him. You love me, you're in love with him. He loves you, he's in love with 
me. I just see a lot of love. That's never a bad thing. I don't think I could ever begrudge either 
of you any happiness. You're too important to me. But I'm as aware of why we didn't work 
out, as I am about why Zuko and I did... you're still going to end up in the South Pole, Sokka. 
Chief is what you want, deep down... more than anything. Right?" 


Sokka looked away, guiltily but nodded. "Yes, I think that's where I need to be. Eventually. 
When Dad steps down." 


"We can't be there. You know this, so all I ask is don't push for him to love you more than he 
does right now. It might happen anyway. No-one can change that. But don't ask him for more, 
pretend you'd ever think of staying here with us... it will just hurt us all in the end if you do." 


There was a moment or two of almost suffocating quiet. Suki knew her words had hurt 
Sokka. But that didn't make what she'd said any less true or needing to be heard. 


"You're right." He smiled at her, with just a hint of sadness."You're always right. I'll hold 
back." 


"And don't tell, Toph." 


"Why would I tell, Toph? Why would she care about this?" 


Suki rolled her eyes. "You're too smart to be this dumb. She's loved you for years. She 
respected you and I as a couple, and she seems to be moving on now, being happy as Police 
Chief. With that detective. Don't mess it up for her. Please." 


Sokka seemed gobsmacked. "OK, noted." 
"So... does Zuko always become that 'agreeable' after sex?" 


"Pretty much, yes. I may have taken advantage of that fact a time or two, I'm not too proud to 
admit. He also takes direction really well, you know, in case you ever want to tell him to 
move as opposed to picking him up and throwing him." 


Sokka blushed. "I rather enjoyed picking him up and throwing him, but I can try to mix it up 
and do both in future." 


She hugged his arm. "Good, because pick the wrong day to try that and you'll get a fireball 
thrown at your head. Prior warning." 


Sokka looked at her like he wanted to ask more, but stmply nodded. "So, speaking of future... 
do you think we have one, the three of us? All things considered?" 


"I think this has been a lot. And I know you're heading back to the South Pole for a few 
months next week. But maybe we can all grab dinner tonight, and talk. And I mean talk, 
Sokka... But yes, I think this could work." 


Sokka's delighted smile gave her a fresh burst of energy. 

"So does this mean you'll tell me how to do that thing you did with your hand?" 

She burst into peels of laughter. "Koh's teeth, no. You need to earn that information." 
He smiled down at her. "I look forward to it." 


It would be a risk. Zuko was bound to overthink it all in the not too distant future. Sokka 
would push too fast or make some slip, she was sure. They'd have to tell Katara and Aang at 
some point, maybe Hakoda, Ursa and Iroh as well... but right now, it felt right, it felt worth it 
to have Sokka in their lives like this. 


She bought his hand up to her lips and kissed his callused palm. "You know what? Me too." 
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